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RICHARD COHEN 

, For Conspiracy Buffs^ 
tt isn t Much Conspiracy 

T^Y COPY IS 12 YEARS old now and tbe 
name written In it, although mine, does 

buvi^Tt handwriting. I remember 

it into my suit jacket 
Md teWhg It with me one day on assignment 
wUh.-an older, more senior reporter— a baggy- 
p^ts character right out of a bad movie. He 
^ had in my pocket and when I 

J- Epstein’s 

ASthe looker F. Kennedy 

. that day, i and the dder reporter 

i«^ltWM clear that already people were taking 
You either believed the single assass-n 
Commission or you did 
®®?“®‘* ‘® ”®‘hing one side 
TOuld do to convince the other. I moved from 
^p lo camp, toally bedding down with the 

®"‘‘ “*®“- ’^‘h a sense of 
*° deal analytically any more with 
m Ime. It is one of those arguments that we 

’^iffT^'^lOTe”®~^® ® ®®“®®® “'S““®“‘ ®“ the 

■^Mly, though, the other side has been scoring ^ 
pmtls. Out of a cast of fruitcakes and weirdos 
conspirators with teeth capable of receiving radio 

,‘h'tant planets, and poor 
with togs implanted in their brain.s bv the 
experts, Mai* 

iWpsj and Ernest Aschkenasy, to say that their 
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tosts prove **beyond a reasonable doubt** that a 
second gunman took a shot at President Kennedy 
that tragic day in Dallas. The shot came from the 
infamous grassy knoll, a spot holy to the conspir- 
acy-minded who have always claimed that another 
gunman did indeed lurk there. This was enough, 
apparently, to allow the House Select Committee 
on Assassinations to conclude that “President Ken- 
nedy was probably assassinated as the result of a 
conspiracy.’* 

It was enough to give us anti-conspiracy types 
M rough moment. This, after all, was evidence, the 
significant finding, to say the least, a time to re- 
consider why you believe what you believe. The 
fact of the matter is that I no longer know why I 
believe what I believed. Some of it had to do with 
the nature of the people on the other side and 
some of it had to do with the horrible implications 
of con^iracy — ^what if the CIA had done it? — and 
some of it had to do with the fact that there is 
just too much here to handle. Somewhere in this 
mex of evidence and fact a person has to take a 
stand. ^ 

In this sense, the Kennedy assassination is like 
the Hiss case. There is no settlii^ it, no putting it 
to rest, no proving anything. There is just too 
much evidence te deal with, too many books to 
read, too m^y contradictions, and all of it, wrap- 
ped up In politics and personalities— in positions 
mappf^ out at a time when they might have made 
«ome sense. It is not too much to say that even if 
•Alger Hiss confessed' his guilt, admitted he lied, it 
woiilc} not be enough for some. A, book would ap- 
peat exonerating hio^ 

Spmewhat the sme thing applies to the infam- 
ous gap on the infimotis White House tapes. I, for 
one, "believe that Richard Nixon took those tapes 


and stayed up all night, erasing and erasing— a 
copy of Popular Mechanics with instructions on 
how to erase at his side. I commend Rosemary 
Woods for being a stand-up gal and for posing for 
^ year’s most obscene picture, but I know who 
erased' that tape and no evidence is going to 
change my mind. I don’t want any confesaons, 
either, thank you. This is one mystery it’s a joy to 
live with. 

The same is aue with the Kennedy assassina- 
tioa I have learned to live with it, to accept ^e 
contradictions, to draw my conclusions on ^e 
basis of the bulk of the evidence— to say, in other 
words, that no hard evidence in the consp^y 
means no conspiracy. All that was shattered by 
the acoustics test and by the House committee 
statement that there was a conspiracy. 

But then, as in the Hiss case, time came to the 
rescue. There, on the dear old Walter Cronkite 
Shdw, was the very Dallas policeman himself say- 
ing it could not have been his motorcycle radio 
that recorded that fourth shot. Nope, he said, shak- 
ing his head and talking in the accent taught to all 
motorcycle policemen. He was sure. There would 
have been “slreens*’ on the tape. He said that word, 
a lot— “su-eens*’ and I, for one, believed him. I like 
a man who says “sireen’’. It smacks of authenticity. 

So we are back more or less to square one. 
Nothing has been proved, nothing much disproved. 
Someone like me would say that the committee did 

■ not turn up a conspiracy. The committee itself says 
it did. Even so, it’s not much of a conspiracy, cer- 

■ tainly not the one involving the CIA, the FBI and 
the m<^ and bearded sharpshooters from Cuba 
that conspiracy buffs had led us to believe existed. 
This is, instead, a conspiracy between Lee Harvey 
Oswald and someone like him — Oswald Harvey 
Lee. Make up the name. It’s a clone of the same 
man. He aUegedly fired the shot that never hit, 
if he fired it. If he was there. If the motorcycle 
was where it was supposed to be. If toe cop re- 
membered where he was 15 years ago. It’s possible. 
I remember where I was 12 years ago. 

I was arguing about the Kennedy assassination 
with a baggy-pants reporter. 




